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ga—nta ClausﬁAbroad.

By M. L. WALLACE.
A little old driver, so jolly and quick,
I knew |n‘.t moment it must be St. Nick!
Clement C. Moore.

ID vou ever wonder, when you
hung up vyour stocking on
Christmas Eve, what other lit-

tle boys and giris all over the
world were doing? Perhaps you think
that they are all hanging up their
stockings, too: going to sleep just as
you do, sure that Santa Claus will come
pattering over the roofs with his "eight
tiny reindeer,” and filling your stockings
with all sorts of delightful things while
you sleep.

No, indéed! If yvou were a little Ger-
man child, living, perhaps, near the
great city of Munich, you would not
be hanging up that stocking with so
much certainty. St. Nicholas Eve is a
very important occasion there. At 6
©'clock there is a great trampling and
ringing of bells outside the door, and
then a knock, and in comes Santa Claus
himself—8t. Nicholas, they call him
there, sometimes. That Is only another
of his names; he has a great many.
Je is rosy, white-haired and smiling,
and wears a suit of fur, with a big cap.
He greets everybody cheerfully, and
calls each child by his or her name.
Every one he asks: “Have you been
good this year, little Gretchen (or Hans,
or Peter)?" If Gretchen says ‘“Yes,”’ she
gets cakes or fruit, and is asked what
she wants for » Christmas gift. If she
says “No"—and every child must tell
the truth to St. Nicholas—she gets a
scolding and no gifts at all.

Then 8St. Nicholas goes merrily away
to some other house to question the chii-
dAren there. On Christmas day the
premised gifts come and the children
are told that the Christ-Child brought

them.

St. Nicholas is always, wherever he is
found, the servant of the Christ-Child.
In northern Germany they call him
“Knecht Rupert’” (“Servant Rupert’). He
comes on Christmas Eve, knocks on the
doors, saying that the Christ-Child has

SYNOPS!S OF PRECEDING PARTS

Daris, a disobedient little girl, goes throagh
a big shell in her garden. She comes out o
the real ocean, where she meeta a kindly mer-

maid. The mermaid takes her under the waves,
! wnd they start on a journey along the bottom
| of the ses After seeing many interesting s ghts,
they come to a high cliff under water and fal|
over it, going down to a beautiful garden of
sea flowers. Here they have an adventure with
a huge fish, and escape by hiding. They reach
& cave or grotto.

PART II-THE SECOND JOURNEY.
THE CAVES OF THE OCEAN.

ORIS and Mermaid floated on
into the grotto. As the hole in

turned she felt afrald of being sfiddenly
swallowed, like Jonah by the whale.

high and wide that the roof and sides
looked like cathedral walls Strange
lights of brilllant hues covered the
walls. The floor of the cave was not a
sandy one, but was bare rock. on which
grew myriad of sponges of every sort
| and size. There were carmine, red, or-
ange, and pink ones of odd shapes,
little green, yellow and blue ones, and
others lke striped mushrooms. Their
great size astonished Doris. “Why,”
she exclaimed, “a glant could use them
for bath sponges.”

From the roof hung pendent long ropes
of seaweed of a pure white color, Hke
grass that has bleached under a stone.
“Oh, that jooks just like lettuce,” re-
marked Doris, tasting a bit.

“That’s just what it is—sea lettuce,”
asserted the Mermaid. “Ouly don’t eat
it. No one ever dreams of eating it.”

Doris hastily dropped her piece, but
she laughed at the other,

the rocks gradually became

larger the farther in they ventured, |
Doris began to fear they would meet
2 monster. Every time a corner was

And the cave became a great cavern £o

THE SHELL OCEAN.

The ride ended in another small grot-
| to, beyond which was & soft greenish
light that seemed to come from every-
| where and have no particular source.
| “It's_the sunshize outside,” exrpiained
the Mermaid. “Come on, and don't
bump into that jeliyfish; he's surs to
| hurt you.” Doris left her snail steed
{ with regret; but it didn't seem to mind,
|and the last she saw of i* ;i was Boing
{ right straight up the wall, feeding on a
| few pleces of weed, like a horse at din-
| ner. The jellyfish next attracted her at-
{tention. 1t seemed to Doris like a jlarge
|parior table with three curved legs,
[he table cioth was there, a iong fringe
that hung down all round the 2.
The casters were little knobs on the
ifwt. So the table was complete. Doris
| poked )! with a ]ple(‘e of sea shell, which
made {t swim all the faster.

}ts ust like everything else, for it
swims head first and all crooked, the
silly creature!" laughed she; “but who
ever saw a ?arlor table wrap {tself
around a poor little fish?" The sunlight,
sure enougr, was shining down through
the water when they came from tge
grotto.

“Why, Mermaid, we must be quite
near the top of the water—and whatever
| Is that over there?’ exclaimed Doris.

“It's the skeleton of one of those huge
animals that floats on the waves. They
drown under water—''

“Why, nonsense; it's an old wrecked
boat, you goosie,” cried Doris. *The
idea of taking a boat for an animal®

The Mermald looked hurt and sur-
prised, but she swam toward the boat
wreck. It was only a small boa: and
had been years and years under water,
Every particle of the wood was covered
by shells, barnacles, and weeds. The in-
terior was full of rubbish, shells, skeie-
tons of fishes, crab legs, and other
things, while one end was quite filled
with a large sponge.

““There’'s some animal lives in there,'”
said Doris timidly; and she had hardly
sald it before a great wolf fish rushed
out and swam swiftly off. He was quite
as long as Doris and a muuathful of sharp
teeth showed as he passed, just like a
real wolf snarling. He was brown,
striped with black.

ris was badly frightened. Wasn't
a wdlf fish as apt to eat cne as a wolf?
But the Mermaid began unconcernedly

TRV AN —-

- to arrange her rose colored hair, as
Why, lettuce makes the finest salad usual, sng[)or!s sat down, too.
in the world.” “Oh, there ghe is now!" suddenly ex-
But the impulsive Mermaid was far b]:;]lmec}!a \-nit:eAneai :’{\- "ll)?gr, drv;a.r.
. : varad | Where have you deen? e ali thought a
a}h-ead aga!_n. Prese nl'l_\ she discovered | ppiton had carried you off—fins, my
that she was lost. No kind gulde ap- | dear, fins.” And Doris, startled out of
peared anywhere, and when she tried to | her senses, saw a whale troupe of mer-
call out an inquilsitive little fish poked m;ids. lesch more beauv.ifulmthsn the
. = : . .. | Others in some way, apuroaching.
}T“{ nose into her mouth’ She couldn’t “And so you've been showing this cu-
cry, for there was a whole ocean of |rious creature around? Well. well’
salt tears there already! What was she | The whole flock of merm iids began a
to do? Iwhlrling rzlx:nc» in c!rﬁle;;_ that” made
& ; » - 4ia .. | Doris feel dizzy to wate hey all sang,
Inl,ir‘m[)’:]}d ~[y“ e '.-mﬁ‘Xd returned after|;,, i a discordant way that reminded
~oris had about made up her mind that|Doris of sea lions barking. ~Oh. scat-
she would soon become dinner for une|ter, scatter!” cried the Mermaid, im-
of the shadowy forms meoving about|Patiently, I am busy at present, so go
overhead. play elsewhere.” e
“And I'm not a curious ecreature,
either,”” ecried Doris, as the mermalds
when suddenly the |stopped their dance to stare at her. She
Mermaid gave a great leap into lh,’pic:ked up a shell and threw it at the
clear water and then swa back to|Mermaids. It hit one of them on the
p e W g L0 nose, whereupon they ajll laughingiy

sent him. He Is dressed In fine clothes,
big boots, enormous hat and wears a
flaxen wig. He carries a pack of pres-
ents on his back.

In south Austria all the children of
the town gather in the church on
Christmas Eve. Presently St. Nicholas
comes, walking, in the robes of a
bishop. An angel in white walks on
either side, carrying ecake and nuts.
Behind them come strange filgures chain-
=d together; they wear fantastic cos-
tumes and have black faces

St. Nicholas calls up every child in
the church and asks how he has be-
haved that year. If he has been good he
gets the ususzi cake and nuts.

After this the ugly demons come in
and dance around the children, but not
to touch them All the children go
home They put baskets or dishes on
the window sill, say their prayvers very
solemnly, and go to sleep. In the morn-
ing some one has filled the baskets with
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The travelers had gone on some dis-
tance in the cz

gifts
The little French peasant children, who

Dorie. Her eyes were large with fear. swam away in a whirling sort of way
wear heavy wooden shoes, put these in- Get into that shell, quick! There's a | very hard to follow. 2
side the fender at night and St. Nicho- %”'“”;l octopus coming.” Doris prompt-|_ “Who are they—your sisters?” asked
las DU : in th o ¥ shriecked; then she slippe nto a | Doris.
las puts the gifts in them ), then ¢ slipped into all S
‘lnputh-’r p:n‘zn: of France the children glant oyster shell that gaped near by. “Mere;; sakes, no! My sister—I have
hang up their stoeldngs just as we do,

but woe to the child who has been bad!
His stocking will be fi’led with old pa-
L.c.r, or coals, and a rod among them!'
St. Nicholas knows that children can-

The Mermaid followed and they pulled | only one—would never be so gicdy as
"§'~“'r; the cover, closing the shell except | that; they are only acquaintauces.”

for a narrow crach “We're safe now.| “‘Nefther would my sisters have acted
It’s & good thing t shell was re,”” | 80,”" sald Doris, who really had none

. 3 g = " 2 whispered the Mermaid, her fins w: ving | at ail. *“They are too polite.”

not be good all the time. so &ven the These Chinamen wea. very pleased smiles as they trudge home, carrying a well-filled basket. You may think that the basket contains snowy linen w%i:% | xri-'ut nervously. “There he is—look’ 'l"} “And now,” sald the Mermaid, “let us
retty g« nes s stimes £ » : : : : : . P » . . = - < | Joris looked and ariy shriekec o down into the deep abysses, where

= 4 ’f,:“‘;,.;,'f.’,"":v'i?; times find a little! they have probably just fi=ished ironing, but if the boys and girls look sharp they will discover several objects hidden in the picture which will produce Pogatn. ‘i was S0t i Ty ,;g:,ﬁ‘{(:‘é,fhrru are the strangest monsters of siL -

bon, just to xe-mimi' them that he

cheerfulness in mankind quicker than anything else we know of.

hut he had eight legs, two enormous|And she swam away before Doris could

knows aill about what goes on.

eyes and a beak like a bird. Besides, | ctop her. > > ~

Dutch_children have Christmas trees —_— —_— Le was going backward. When he 3"“' W. 8. WALLACE.
and Santa Claus to deliver the gifts. passed Deoris laughed {To Be Continuecd.)

In Scandinavis—that cold, cold land— -

it j# Kristine who brings the presents,
coming after everyone is sleep.
Everyone must have & bath on
Christmas Eve Jt must be a very CONTINUED TR LAST WEEK.) | Wher gl
thorough bath, and often it is the only| (CONTINT r“-‘,h .\I_\ e | -,‘\,A:,': ,_'“,'!  Tranrame
one taken the whole year. (Don't u - il | her Goor in 1
wish you lived on the Scandina n:€¢ H, COME OFF,"” grinned the | ypon it

I don't see why you laugh, you
goose!” pouted the Mermain. : i
“it's because ever

sered oo e naetmia| A Numerical Affair.
l L.

MMIE

ithy Blair apentd | arrest
se to a timid knock | I U o Brbcsiom

WHEN JI

OWNED UP.

e was a little guiver | Miss 8
LN 5 eVes !1»1!‘("!];1""_'
far’ away. |

E o if she | LN€ Wrong wi *'s lobsters that go
looked rather as 1‘ :h'r backward I cight-armed thing
Mght, | And that

ima

sh

By G. M. L. BROWN.

\ . lam went in circles,
c : thy: scbrmed | ;}}‘l;f" ‘,('r“‘l‘x - '1;.\3( while th 1 g0 sidewny t's |
Peninsula, you small chaps who hate bov. “It wasn't my { 2 white-faced bey she looked | T maA just rid en  you, ermaid, | o AN
“tubbing?’) Then the cake made of . | the dead bod : . penitent o b L, don't wr u must go wa "Twas an evening promenade, and all
% = s it on n the snow anc vour dog chased the tal Cyn. 3 . | boy 1wt came here | g und shos P L& g
meal must put out in t n an f n his arms, Ked for Work?” E t, the figures
ail the farm animals are given a double I A0n"E oo 20 et 2 shed a very me M TS ed me for work? laughed she h to sit down on a At least aill the Four Hundred—were
allowance of food. The birds are not| - P o dog , ‘1 don't iy e e 1 SDaN: ! on hand
fnrgnttpq: a sheaf of wheat is hung | the cat :n‘ all, but only on the -ii]. Y t does this mean. I iral digpo- Street: w'.r‘ it l(hn-r\;‘\'u now narrowed down to al 3aker's Dozen also called Uniucky
up outside for them Candles are | dog hasn't any sense, that's what formed ?” Miss Samar creatures, so Pay you 10T | passage like a hallway and Doris was Number,
lighted and placed in the window, so hatter.” 2 t to please you, s0 ed she refused to c—Or rather
the dear Kristine may see where there

“Yes, he has, too

humbiv > farther. *I e e Walked with Sweet Sixteen and lis-
y 118} iy = & 0 . anda my ned 1 : ar
. are children. The shoes of the family WaS Bas bicyvele here to ride. ™ tened to the band.

must all be put in a row, that there| 2 farm and he know “Oh, ¥

may be no quarrels during the vear about cattle. Of ¢« he

There is no St. Nicholas in Scotland what

the good-na
The celebration for t children is

you wanted, and he aught a large snail by

Twenty-One, just come of age, was

1 ] proudly conscious,
i = saw Fou've got us inte autious beast promptly ! As he strolled with Basebail Nine
usually on Twelfth Night, the presents n"; [h(;?gl t': .\'“ N\{ ‘l' he X_“ vou'h 1 | — | Doris climbed on its she 2 across the lawn;
being given then - "‘d 1 e R e Y el | came out. | wait sh : "1 guess it's gone to sleep, | While the Sixes and the Sevens started
Italian chiidren do not know Santa | satisfied,” cried Jimmie, sternly | 45 ut. 1 hasn't it Gamsreting
either They have their chance at the “Pho! Who's going to know that .

“Urn of Fate" though: that s a big| your dog did it, I'd like to know. unless

“Oh, no; it's just obstinate,”” and the| And would keep it up, a number said,

Mermaid held out a bit of fish to it | till dawn.
vase in which are presents, zlso fmr“w you play sissy and run tell?” replied the The snail at once came out and fol-
ages containing nothing at all Attle | strange boy, scornfully. *1 t Wk vou ywed, i a donkey after an epple,
Glacomo or Assunta put their arms in, | and your dog are hayseeds,’”’ and he

taking what

od: Rits Several numbers slowiy creeping down
PR L i ol
again and again, | pursed up his li

to a whistle and

i it l!-rlﬁ\ h dn x“l.x“ i:“n! tj'.'lk‘\"p 1 the paiirway
stk ! a i 134 Fide, i he snal = : e i = s ».
until there I8 nc left in the “urn.” | ran off to find new fields of misc went ever 50 slow, of course. but as i As All Fours were quickly recognized;
They sometimes have Christmas trees, For a long flve minutes Jim |

too. stock still and
In the Puritan days in our country| do. It was tr:
the children had no trees, no Santa | seemed to have trugedy,
Claus—even no holiday on Christmas! | if he kept his own insel Rover wo
There is a story that some boys caught | be safe from the dreadful fate w
playing in the street on that day were | might await him The temptatior

what
that no ons

was doing its best Doris didn't whip it. | 5¢ Was wonder fleeting tigure in the

“O . ar P . : : shadow,
,”((R;‘;“lﬂ,,,tﬂ"r’ ""}].“!r~s"<irg‘<i1‘il ”",[;“ Who was then to run like Sixty,
it wabbles s« i ng an ele NY. ant.” | though disguisea
‘“What's th
“It's a very

t? che Mermaid. e
irge beast. with a trunk,” | Number One sat down and ordered some

explained Doris refreshments.
sent into their houses and made to stay | a very real one, at last "Well, there's a real trunk up there,” | “He's very selfish!” said his Better
there by the stern old governor How | turned resolutely his  heel - : . >
different from our merry day, with old | called sharply to to come

ing out a
sided box

shouted her
st h

Santa. his pack on his back, Lp!!;g He had not reac his home gate.
f

ive went off to find some other

! o t v : a trunk, indeed, and | Quarters;
stockings or standing un- | however, when he efd and retraced 0 ni- harm. tonly its hes 1 and fins moved at all. | Thirty-Nine rcad articles, nor deigned
mas tree joking with the | his steps, and, lifting the I,."-.n‘i"- 'I“ﬂh‘ in and if you |, 5.9 hans on its head like a cow. | to laugh.
irls and boys his arms, betook himself slowly and | wil .
xSn all over the world the spirit typi- | sadly around the wer to the ngxt

| You Ih.te this ride, but for real sport

u shall try a dol
to the surf
he ride w

fled by SBanta Cla Kriss Kringle, or |street, where the houses were very much
Kristine makes t merry for the | finer and larger than those on the de- |
children. May he live forever! spigsed and humble River Streot

ide when we go

{
|

| Three Score Ten proposed a dance, a
| quite select one;
T,
|
|
|

! funny N ”'\”“"',‘.\”""‘;}-;:"“:: Admits only multiplies five,” he =aid;
sCme iuni XIS on e Way. <lher o5 sfused use o ree-
| were dark holes, out of which eves f the rest refused the use of Thr

“just like pussy in_the back |
declared Deoris There were

|
|

FLORA McFLIMSEY’'S WIG.

Four music,
S0 they had to make Old Hundred do

g objects, looking for all the| instead
{ T lergths of garden hose, with
Juchilte ¥ M |lac the back. which the Mermaid | Then 1 left iz some surprise and agita-
Little Flora McFlimsey Jost all her | hes i {called nerelds, and others like pieces of tion;
hair after she had a fever vl she | bos [l

remember. [tape, or pincushions. or ornamental pen I had understood Arithmetics to say

v that it has |wipers. They were all crawling about in | That great harmony existed "mids: the

looked so funny with her round., bald | f«

ieclares to
head that her mother took her to the |f

P ‘hristmas ther * Since, for he | an absent-minded way. often hu:r:‘.;\‘ngi figures,
. t true and b or e | » each other or going over ane an- But my eyes saw very differently that

- e L - pt lor: op of the ct i rue and friend on th into each ot g g me an r @) 3 "
'“rzkr;n.i);()‘ :75 ‘x“I f:"f . ?; . (“‘ ""“" u!ro‘;z:“ l‘ "”:,'. g |day when he and Rover “owned up | other's backs. l day!

fed o evera tyle e wrim, aigt sitlo | |
black one, a curly ve w one, a frowsy | spun around er , |j—— —_—
red one, and a fluffly brown ons Which | little Flora's ¥ !
do you think is the most becoming? on her and see which is om |

To try on the wigs cut out Flora's |l ing - |

o

DoLLHOUSE MADE BY THE CRILDREN OF ONE OF THE PUBLIC SCEHO0LS OF MINNEAPOUS

IFhis wooden doll house was made hyv | of the newest The walls are

| the children of the pri hools of | papered in patterns suitalde for such
| Minneapolis. Usually we soap boxes| small quarters, and everything is com- —
AT for the doll and fitted | plete, even to the tiny grilling over the \ \ \ 7 _ r\ 7}
dweiling for n-ups; but| door. The girls had great fun | \V ) =T UV
S the boys built the entire| putting up y o~

ace curtains and | <z =S WU T S - - AN

1gled the roof and made neat | portieres ar sing flowers and vines |

it w boxes, | for the green yw boxes
Fhe house stands about four feet high| Miss Dolly, the proud cwner of this |
and the entire front is open, s0 that you | miniatuve mansion, stands on the front
into the rooms. on both, floors, | steps, gowne in her prettiest hous:
rls  furnished he roOOms | froc k, also made by t} school girls, ? 4
. putting in appropri: 5| while her sister leans the balcony | 3 S —x
from kifchen to parlor d | to displs her fine attire |

P s e IR T 2 A "
floors re covered with RS 3 ® -
|

frames from wr d the chairs are|ers maght copy this house and sec how |

€ -
made of rattan or.paper and are copies | prottily they can for il ot | Ger Inro TEar SEELL, QUrex !

Little girls who have ingenious broth

ce— -
"




